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As the ' Members of Parliament/ however, have no special pastor of their own, they still claim their right to present their own subscriptions; so after some really beautiful singing and a
prayer, and while Mr. C------ was reading out
the sums already received, the crimson ladies (a most portly party) first marched up one by one and tossed each her subscription on the table, and then the crinolined gentlemen approached with immense dignity from the other side, and threw down theirs. . . .
After several speeches from the missionaries and native pastors, which, of course, I could not understand, His Majesty, King Malietoa Lau-pepa, came forward and made a long address; this was the first time I had seen him, and I was glad to find that he looked much stronger and younger than I expected. I believe he is now recovering from all the bad usage he suffered during the last war and its consequences. When his speech was over, we came
away with Mrs. C------to get something to eat,
and afterwards we returned to see the distribution of food which follows the meeting. All the people bring provisions down with them, and the residents of Apia supply their share, but instead of each eating his own, every one gives to his neighbours. A whole village advances, singing to a group sitting near by on the ground; or sometimes instead of singing they merely call out, *A gift of love from------